64                           MY    FATHER

received   deputations   and   letters   on   the   subject,
but was not deflected from his purpose.

No doubt those who had regarded father as a
dangerous revolutionary were delighted to observe
these harmless activities. Even his friends in the
Cabinet were probably glad to see his energies
directed into such channels. Philip Snowden, as
Chancellor of the Exchequer, must have felt, let
us say, one grain of comfort by reason of the fact
that practically the whole of the cost of providing
these amenities was defrayed by philanthropists.

Millionaires seemed willing and happy to fork
out a few thousands and prove for themselves how
much more blessed it is to give than to receive.
Most of us would be only too glad to prove this
for ourselves, but for the fact that in order to give
on the grand scale most of us have to receive first.
Father was properly grateful for these crumbs that
fell from the tables of the very rich, but he would
have been happier by far if he could have given
the poor a place at the table itself* I am sure the
generosity of the philanthropist never disarmed
him to such an extent that lie forgot his socialist
teaching that the rich will do anything for the
poor except get off their backs. "The poor are
poor because they are robbed/'